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MARTIN, THE COBBLER.

Asdinr back as I can remember, I have
always seen Martin, the' cobbler, in his
stall, at the corner of the public aquare of
my village. Ihave always noticed him
n shoe firmly held between hia
knoes, bringing his tightly clenched fista
together, bending his elbows, and plylug
his awl with & regularity akin to thas

i

of the heavy brass pendnlum (n the clock |

case behind him, swinging tac, tac, tac,
ever reminding him of the eternal monot-
ony of life,

Tac, tac, from left to right swings the

pendul elbows bend and fistsa come
wh::'m' Pan pan! the hammer hlﬁl::'
After |

work progresses, but never ends.
one shoe comes another. Men walk and
shoes are worn out. Pan, pan! down
up, tac, tac, from right toleft! All
Martin, shalt thou le thy awl

, séated upon

3 limba are bare.
1' thy life, Murtin, shalt thed
awl and swing thy hnmmer;
wear out and men walk. Work al-
but never ends.
trunks of the trees and on thé
mﬂ_‘m shade is riddled with small
spots which ever glide to the
to the left, obedient to the wind;
and the cleada fills the air with its shrill
unchanging, jerky note, which
as if it flitted far, far
having come ::ﬁne?:’.md -
th of Aungust slips
. Floods come down
hills and Inundate the plains,
village myriads of frogs set up
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es us up with a start, wondering if
unusual has occurred.

the public square stands a fountain,
'Mtﬁmurdamum pond arises
s little column supporting o small basin
from which, through four pipes, the water
flows and falls into the pond below witha
merry which never varies, never
changes. It is ever the same monotonous
mirth, that makes us feel sad when we
remember that it {s always thus, as indif-
ferent to the departure of the dead cov-
ered with a black pall and being conveyed
public square to their laat

to the arrival of the
new born babe carried to the church for

ta

four. plpes is a

to mark the

; 1t points to the north, to tll::
t

like the mm‘:lul{'kmt'ltn grmieny

lea an (] oousts,

. b from the church, like the
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Even on Bundays he WE;“
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Cure, pro get ' No

one has ever seen him drunk, not even his
ppy wife, wl&o adores him.
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tind It pretty, because
door, is just as wide as
itself, is bordered with verdure,
Martin on the inside, behind the
the center of his frame of flowers,
bles .uhmh.k. nl.::m. one of those
masterpleces to w the urtist gives so
much expression, such an appearance of
reality that a single glance gives us an in-
sight of the life of the person representad,
his habits, even of his very ta.
Always unchanging, just like  painted
0ld Martin grows cld as he plies
awl, From time to time he raises his
head, casts a hasty look at the square
: the fountaln plays, where men
3 l:;ﬂ(:‘wdd'ﬁo, PT;:Q m‘:“ “f!low
'‘do, how d'do, y y and go
thelr  business, ‘ﬁ:; will come
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What are Old Martin's thonghts so
about? He is thinking of giving up
ttle shop. He has enough of 1t

foels thet he is getting old. And it is

just because he has had encugh of the
that he remains there; that he does
pot move from it; that he is to be seen
there a0 early in the morning and so late
pegging away! Martin works
to be able to working
His plans are all laid out, He
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quar-
: ““Walk
$ will see about it!'' or
lowest price s six franes!’ or “How
how d'do!" to each passing’wag-

he will have a garden, a little
of his own, which he will water
attend to, in front of a Httle home he
have bullt. In his mind he had al-
y selected the site of the house; it
be at one of the extremities of the
at a short distance from the high-
men walk snd shoes are worn
out. Old Martin is gesting tired of
drudging with awl and hammer.

Honest Martin smiles as he works, be-
eause his heart is light with hope. He is
& worthy m ludch;wh:lneu come t:hﬂs
shop from " e urding up -
ing pleces of money in the old boots that

«from the cefling of his attie.

¢, bammer; flow, fountain. Folks

say that little brooks, eh! eh! e¢h! make

rivers; little by little, pan, pan .

bird builds its nest. . * * * Eh, ob,

eh! And it happens now, that those who

w by the shop, hear old Martin laugh.

is laughing all to himself over his

nt fancies, his little garden, his cozry

e that will be built on the spot he

knows 8o well, at one of the extremitics

of the village, a short distance from the

blie road where men walk and shoes
are worn out.

“Hello! Old Martin! we have hired an
asslstant it seemat"

“Faith, yes, as you see!"’

There are two of them in the NOW,
an old man and & young one, pl the
awl and wielding the hammer, and greet-
ing passers by with “"How d'do.” There
nre two of them now in the green frame,
ta old and a young one. The apprentice
pOOING ;r:‘n.n( and vigorous, while Martin
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looks q old

“An masistant, Mﬁlﬁt&r& makes
quite a shaage in your

“#A changet Yes, but ohl so little #
one] _There were tow "

“80 much the better, Martin! so much

A change? Ho does mot understand.
No, his habits have not changed; there is
the aq the church and the fountain,
the same tical things, the same nolses,
the same wﬁmm&:uumm;
file by on thelr way to veyard,
ehﬂn:nln‘ parties still go to ﬂam

Men walk and skoes wear ont. Twmal tacl

pan, pan! but there willisooh be an-end to
all thig. . The house will be erected. It is
being bailt. The frame is up. The
whole country talks of Martin's house. It
will shut out the notary from » view of
the plain and he, naturally, is anything
| but pleased. A few days mdre of drudgery,
| worthy man, and thou shalt hnamui

thy day of rest. Workl work! Thae

fountain sings sweetly! To-morrow thou ; ° :

wilt not hear it. Thy hammer seems to
resound joyfully, The new house hastwo
stories. Upon the roof, right against the
' chimney, the bricklayers have set a flag,

uduruur with a bouguet of oleander blos-
soms! Thy dﬁmamum%m“
is up. - Thy 1a a8 4n o
breeze as does the one over the town hall
an holidoys, Come, now, Martisitrest ]
the workmen. Choose for that:
some fine Sunday and . christen new
| house!. Thy wm.vhmimsﬂ~
and thou mayst lay down hnnmn.h

I need no longer ply my awl, I may lay
down my hammer! So frequently has
old Martin been tossted that he is tight,
in fuct, very drunk., He had never tasted
that white wine heford, and be finds it
very pleasant to drink, much better than
the water of the fountain. It is Martin's
first Sunday, the first on which he doss
not hear issuing from the church the reg-
ulsr murmur of ‘hymns a8 mopoton
as the eternity of which they sing! It
then, a real Sunday, a day of rest!
Martin's habits will now change. Play
fully he pats his apprentice’s shoulder.
Eh! eh! eh! Both are fuddled, and they
look at. each other very strangely,
such funny things that a crowd
around, laughing: et them
them on. Mnhﬂhm ;
wl:yt;'.ld the merry making

The jollity ended in a row. H
| he get drunk? Why did he make
prentice tipsy! No one would ha
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to joke with poor .Martin -about his wife
at his age. He would: not have been ®so
furious, And that evening in his resi-

| dence (the old house, not his own, the new

one), alone with his wife and

he would not have got 50 mad asto

the young man (n the'arm with his-shos

maker s knife. But it was his first Sup-

| day. He was changi

! and his t;;l:ikl.ll tmu\:z;ui’ L
n merry ng; obe in

and he wished it such that -Eﬂ

say: "“Oh! on that day things

in style!” Then be returned home dronk
and to. his wife and appren-
tice: they defe thersel ves, and there

were blows, soreamas and blood! And to
his crazy fit of drtomken fury be- teok

# and set fire tc the o
bed, the curtains of the windows,
shouting at the top of his voice: ‘‘Let
ever bura!'!. He has bmd::

of a life of drudgery, when the only

day he has ever allowed himself termin-
ates in troubles. P Ay TN

« In front of the barning howee, whila the

wound of the apprentice la dressed,
while others are his Martin
weeps and sobs like a child, ’

The new house is no longer his. Half
the money hoarded away in the dangling
boots has gone to pay for the done
by the fire. Yet the little booth not
suffered.

In the public squsre the trees are, in
turn, green, yellow or bare. The fountain,
with ita four.spouts, still plays merrily, a
saddening mirth becanee it seems so heart-
lean, heeding a funeral as little as it doss
& christening. 4 ehris-

are seen avery day

the public square of my. At t
the chorus of frogs makes a great din, not
unpleasant to those who are sccustomed
to it, and who would probably awake with
a start were it to cease while
In summer the shrill loeusts sound
their jerky notes in the topmost branches
of thmlme trees beneath which the shade
is riddled with numerous round
ding hither and . thither,: as < do « our.

which are everrflu

men
. “How d'ye do! how d'ye do!
n’li

0ld Mnartin is there, a8 he
used to be before he toom?“pprmuu.
His wife no longer smiles. Bhe
older and older every day, her skin Is Mika
parchment, and her ‘back . s B

prepares the soup and mends the clothes
while her husband pliss-his awl. He no
longer hopes for anything, nsither

nor garden. Btill, a¢
h!msell, as if in & dream:
ay, before dying, 1

smanll house with a little garden!'" In
reality, he feels as if:he has hldﬂclﬂl::

pfe—of that life in whieh s single da
ty is followed by & world of
{The old man livcs on, just because he
cdn't help it.

dn the center ¢ [ his green
apring dota witl1 blood red To-
| sambles & masterpiece of art in which the
painter has deftly depicted with liues and
colors & man's whole life,

Far away, two leagues from
the rallway trains sound thelr shrill whis-
tles. They run u&un ruils which
from one end of the earth to the other,
encircling It, jost 4s athodp surroynds &
barrely but Martin s alwsyss thers, npon
his low chair in hisnariow booth,~

Over the seas sail shipe, lea {n their
wakes long lines of form whioh sgem
toencircle the globe, Martin isatill t
in his narrow th, plying his awl
wielding his hammer, . . A2 g

There are many ways about'ths ‘world,’
many roads, its paths are countless. Men
travel and shoes wear out; but Martin
will never stir, ' - o v v

Pan, pan! drive in the starlike mafls,
which shine under the thick soled éf qur

te. Friend, thou hast hammered

to the leather a8 many nalls as there

are stars In the aky! Pan! pan! $he bam-
mer strikes! pant pan! never:

Consoripta‘ledve the villagd, soldiers or
sailors; so do the landed rmprimrl—nn
go far, far awa®, ‘in ships or in oars,
many go wround the world, but when
they returhi to my village, after a long

:

cobbler, a 'shoe” firmiy held between his
tened Lnees,

L1 ticmlly bringin
gg‘elmchod flsts ot A s

Kmlhlr hn.fu his
elbows and plying nri with move-
ments as regular as those of the brass
pentiulum, swinging ‘in its” cofih shaped
casd, mmmgnc with its tat. tac
the ncise of 'the "hamnier the
leather with a sound similar-to what will

b $ A el R ey
still remindy bim of I'gteriial monots

ony of Hfe'which no ond underataiiis.”
0Old Martin is there, In his narrow

absence, they always see Martin;7 the |

BILL NYE TAKES A HAND,

T ———

Problem.

nelly’s book, I de
- glreto offer here &
"Q:'—f- B few words lu favor

PN of the theory that
=\l William  Bhake

-~ thought his own
| ; thinks. The time
bas fuily when we humorists ought
to stand by esch other.

William Shakespeare knew all the time
ithat he was & groat man and that some day
speak, He left

kind -of dvamastic Horace Greeley, both in
the matter of clothes and penmanship. Thus
it would weem that while 8ir Francis Bacon
was attending & business and getting
himself familiae with' the whole arm move-
ment, 50 ax-bo beable towrite a free, cryp-
togmmons kand, r,w. Bhakes was
dmrl:&lnl:l.ni hair off his head, whils
ever and anon he would bring out his writ-
ing materials and his bright, ready tongue
and write a sonnst on an empty stomach.
<did wot want his plays pub-
lished. He wanted to them out of the
press in order $6 prevent use at spelling
schools:tim the hands of  unskilled artists,
snd so there wasa long period of time during
which the papers could not get hold of them
tor publication,
: During this Hme  Francis Bacon was in
public life, Heand Bhaksaspeare had nothing
tnctmmon. Both were great men, but Ba-
con's sphere was different from Bhakespearo's.
While Bacon was in the senate, living high
| dnd courting investigation, Shakespeare had
i fo stuff three-large pillows into his pantaloons
and Fualstalf o& one night stands.

In it that Bacon, breathing the per-
fumed air of the Capitol and chucking the
freasury girls under tl.e chin ever and anon,
hungered for the false joys of the underpaid
dnd underscored dramatist! Scarcely!

That i one reascn why I prefer to take the
m Bhakespears rather than the side of
1 I know thint Shakespears has been severoly
eriticioed by the press for leaving his family
at Btratford while he himself lived in Lon-
don, only visitlag home occasionally, but 1
am convinoed that be found they could live
cheapér (s that way. ‘Help in the house was
wery high at that tlme in London, and the in-
talligence offices were doing a very large busi-
gess without giving very much intelligence,
Friends of his told him that it was not only
{mpossible to get enough belp in London, but
that-3hare wai hardly enough servants to pre-
wvent ' s panio in the employment bureau.
Heveral offioess were in fact compelled to shut
 down for a half day st a time, one using the
' limited stock in the forew u and the other
in the afternoon.

| . SHAXESPEARRE REACHRS-LONDON,

Shakespoare was a perfect gentleman, hav-
dng been made #¢f by the Herald's college,
‘which invested his father with coat armor.
This coat armor made a geutleman of the
ohkior Bhakespeare and aa William's mother
whacalready s gentleman under the code,
Willinnt: beeanie one also both on his father's
and onhis mother's wide, <Of course all this
is risere detdfl wnd ' is dull and uninteresting,
bat T refer to it to show that those who have
read’ {11 Bhikespenre's warks that they
did not and who therefore say that ho
was 0o gentleman, do the great bard an in-

1 do not say that was the an-
thor of his own works;and it would not look
wall it meteét up my opinion in opposition
to that of sehiolars, experts and savants who
kave hail' more advantages than 1 have, {or
I woidld ‘nevet take advantage of any one;
but I sy that somewhere the impression has
~erbpé inta. the papers that he wasa pretty

lUstle play writer, and Iam glad that

. Ghilds has had a testimonial made and
sent over to ‘that will show an ap-

England
mﬂk-.nhlt.olhhlhihtytokwph&-
prosgotarbymy

Is will “be' noticed by an alert and keen
schnted ltterstéur that I have carefully
avoidad treading on the tail of Mr. Don-
nelly's ¢ipher. Baing rather a poor mathe-
maticlan anyway, L' will net introduce the
cipher at-this time,, i1 will say that al-
though the whole ppened about threo
hundred . yéars age,’ and ‘bhas pow nearly
pamsed ottt ¢y mind, to the best of my
redollection Bhakespéare, though hs was tho
sonk of'a ‘buckwheater, and though he mar-
ried his wife with a poetic license, and
theugh ho left his family at Stratford rather
sthan takes them to liveina London flat, wrota
the most of his plays with the assistance of
ansikpargator who was out of the city most
alliof she time, -

.} osanst show' Shak: s ready wit
{botter-at this than by telling of his first
a::uumm stage as| remember it
came quistly bafore the footlights with a
roll of oarpet under ane arm and a tack
hammer under the other, In those days it
wak ‘custdmary to* nafl dewn stage carpets,
and while deing sd 'Bhaks,” ga we all called
hind Shehy; kubicked the nail off his left thumb,
whereupon he recelved an ovation from the
sudience. Boms men would have been rattled
anfl would have “called up," as we say, but
Bhakespeare was always ready to please his
friénds or respond to an encore, so putting
hisright thumb up ‘against a large painted
rocki in” & scens, he obliged by
H kmdoking off the other thumb nail.
b Shakespeare was one of the few English-
meh who never visited this country for two
wedks for the purpose of writing an eight
book-of his impressions of America.—
{ll Nye in New York World.

7 Wasted Sweetness.
Clara—And 80 your engagement with
nﬁ?m:y is &t an end, Etheli
Miss Ethel—Yes, for evermore.
| Miss Clara—Will you return the presents
he gave you?
IE- ltham 1+No,,  cahnot do that. He
DeVer gave me an but caramels and
fce cream.—New York

' What the Book Says.
Artrees ( —You must
not t*whan you retire from the

"ﬂ.&r ml"(;“ll:phln showing her
Miss

6 booki=That's what the b:gk says,

o L-r-nlmuu. #@W_q'
0 nn over n.—Jean
Afcard lnb'%o :cno—'hm for

Gnshington.
Amateur Actres (csnvinced)=Why, 0 1§
mm“w R S -_._..
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WII OCAT HUNTING.

The Delights of This Bport Fatertain
ingly Told.

Wildeat hunting is very exciting, sspacially
for the eat. Oncein Mendocino county, Cal.,
T was enfjoving a fow dayy' quail shooting at
a farmliouse whote was a large and sociable
dog. ' His tather was a setter and his mother
& bull terrier, and the combination of in-
herited qualition made this dog peenlior, I
Itook him hunting with me the setter (o
stinct prompted him to vush wiouid through
the brush and scare off every bird witlun
half & mile, and if I slipped away without
lstting him know, the faithful bull terrier
quality would tend to come out in company
with a large piece of my log when I returned
home,

BAFE WAY TO CARRY A GUN.
One evening [ was roturning from a hung

with that dog. He had enjoyed the hunt so
much that not a quail had remained in the
county. Suddenly he plunged forward; there
was & quick rush and ascrabble, and I bebeld
a huge wildeat poised on the limb of a small
tree just outof the dog's reach. Emotion
swelled visibly in the cat's tail and frenzy
ruled thedog. 1stepped back a rod, extracted
most of the shot from one barrel and sprink-
led the cat in the region of the jumpers. He
eame out of the tree and came suddenly, and
next minute there was a whirlwind of fur
and agony under that tree, and mingled
sounds informed me that both the cat and
the dog had ascortained that something was
wrong. There was a combination of clawing
and yowling, spitting and snapping, re-
volving and rough and tumble excitement
which lasted about a minute, and then a
poaceful hush succeeded, during which the
gephyrs blew awny the cloud of dust and
bair and disclosed what was left of the dog
lying sorensly at peace with the trivial re-
mains of the cat, and both so mixed as to be
insoparable,

The trouble with that dog was that his
padigree was contradictory. His setter in-
stinct prompted him to let go the cat and
run, and his bull terrier instinct prompted
him to bold on, lie down and chew, and be-
fore he could make up his mind whether ho
ought to obey his father or his mother he
diedl.

There s nothing 80 necessary to a sports-
man as & thoroughbred, well broken dog.

Alwoys purchase a pedigree with the dog.
A full blooded dog with a relinble pedigree
costs about £150, which allows §140,50 for the
podigres and Aty cents fou the dog,

The best dog for hunting purposes in this
section is & pointer,

Bome pointers are very expensive, I heard
the other day that Cyrus Field onoe got a
pointer from Jay Gould which cost him
%‘fw,l:lll.-ﬁ—lianry Guy Carleton in New York

Forld.

Plautation FPhilosephy.

It’s nuchul dat de higher we gits in dis life
de mo' truuble we has, De taller de tree
grows de mo' its shimek by de win',

De bigges' an' healthies' chils mighty often
doan’ grow up ter ermount ter nothin', De
bigges' an' mos’ promisin® wheat sometimes
runs ter straw,

1 bas knowed many er thief dat could dis-
count er bones' man in puttin' up er straight
tale, I aint neber yet seed er haby dat could
cry any mo' pityful den er painter ken.

“I hope I has 'ligion, but I doan® know,” I
haby bearn folks say; but I neber hearn er
waun say, “'Ihopes I has money, but I doan’
kaow.” Dat sorter ligion dat yer bopes yer's
got, but doan’ know, ain't gwine ter do yer
no mo' good den der monsy what yer hopes
yer's got, but doan' know,

Ef I wuz axad ter put er estermate on how
much er man is wuth ter dis yere worl' I
would fust try to fine out how much he thinks
o' his mother. Er man may be good ter his
wife au’ kine ter his chillun, but ef he ain't
good to de ole ‘omnan dat give him part o' her
life an' fust lorned him ter walk toward de
success what he hab reached, he ain't de right
sorder pusson.—Arkansaw Traveler,

A Forelgner's Mistake.

Distinguighed Foreigner—Yes, | have trav-
Jed a great deal in this country and 1 cannot

elp wondering why your government does
not catch these train robbers and lock
them up.

American—Have you met train robbers?

""Plenty of them; they're everywhere, it
senms to me, but I must say they are very
polite for highwaymen.”

“Palitar

“Very; and I notice, too, that they are all
wolored men.”

YOh, thoss are not train robbers: those are

porters."—Omaha World,

A Cook's Blunder,

Omaha Dame—Jane, our guest, Mr. De
Hunter, complains that you chopped up his
decoy ducks for kindling,

Now Cook—It wasn't for kindling, mum.
I thought they was a pair of chickens your
busband sent bome, an' [ was tryin' to out
them, muom. |

“Of all things! Where was it you said you
warked before you eame horet”

“At Mrs, Da Style's boarding house, mum. "
~Omaha World

Refreshing Her Memory,

“Tam so glad you came in, My, Wabush,”
sail Miss Breezy, birightly; “mamma and 1
were trying to recall a certain poet's nume,
Perhaps you can kindly come to our assist-
ance, His first nune is Walter.”

“8eott!" suggested My, Wabash,

“No, not Beott; it begins with ‘W.'"

“Whitman, possibly; Walter Whitman

“Oh, yes, that Is it, Walter Whitman,
Thanks, awfully."—The Epoch,

A Big City. -

Omalia Child (on eastern rallway train)—
Ohb, mammn, there's a policeman walking
through a corn field,

Mamma (without looking out)—Is he chas-
Ing any onet

“Noj; he's walking along just as they do in
the street. "

“Dear me! Get your thingson, We are
within the city limits of Philadelphin®—
Cnnaha World,

Unuecessnry Anxlety.

“George,” she said, and ber manner be-
trayed anxiety, “what has come over papa
of late! He treats you coldly and evidentiy
tries to avoid you,"

""He borrowed $10 of me a couple of weeks
ago," explaizad George.—Now York Sun

Wholesale and

e dware and Trang (0,

Retail Dealers in

General Merchandise,

Staple and Flancy Groceries,

Clothing, Boots and Shoes,
Flour, Grain and Hay,
Iron and Steel. Shelf

and Heavy Hardware,

Agricultural Implements.

MINING AND RANCH SUPPLIES; ETG.,

Allen Street, Between Third and Fourth.

By buying goods for Cash in Carload lots and taking ﬂ\'muge -of
Discounts in Eastern and Western markets, we are enabled
to give our customers the benefit of the VERY
LOWEST PRICES.

Agents for Studebaker Wagons and Bafety Nitro Powder.

e PEOP

New Store |

Ladied' and Children's Shoes,

old Store.

New Goods!

DRY GOODS,

Slippers, Silk Handkerchiefs,

Kid Gloves, Ladies' Hats; in 'fact, everything that can be
found in a first-class Dry Goods Stor

Gents’ Clothing, Furnishing Goods,

Hats, Caps, Boots and Shoes,
dow Shades and Wall Paper, which T will sell at astonishingly
low prices, - Come and examine my Stock and Prices before
purchasing elsewhere. Remember the place-—Summerfields’

Trunks, Valises, Carpets, Win-

SALA SCHEIN, Proprietor.

Governor’s Proclamation.

EXECUTIVE DEPARTMENT,

TERRITORY OF Amzom}
OFFICE OF THE GOVERNOR.

Greeting:

Wher=as, [ am informed thar 'William C.
Diruke, late private, Troop G, 4th Cavalry, was
found murdered, at Sulphur épﬁl:j‘l. south of
Wilcox, Artzona, on the agth day of September
last, and no tace of the murderer or murderess
has been discovered,

Now, therefore, I, C. Meyer Zulick, Governor
of the ‘Territory of Arisona, by virtue of the
authurity in me yested, do hereby offer proclaim
a reward of five hundred dollars for the arrest and
and conviction of the murderer ar myrderers of
the said Wiltiam C, Dpake, .

I testimony whereol, { have hereunto set my
hand and caused the Great Seal of
the Territory ta he bereta affixed.
Done at Prescott, the Capital, this
Twenty-sixth dny of November, A
D. 1887, C. MEYER ZULICK.
By the Governor:

Jas, A, Bavarp,

(seaL)

To all to Whom these Presents may Come, :

PIONEER
LIVERY STABLE

Allen Street, above Ooccidental Hotel.

The best saddle horses and
driving rigs in the city. Parti-
cular attention paid to outfits for

Secretary of the Teritory, ilm-"s trips.

F'S STORE

Cor. Fou:rth"a'hd Fremont Sts.,

Summerfield Bros.' Old Stand.

ELITE RESTATRANT

FXED PARKER, Proprietor.
Allen Street, near Fifth,

The Table is Constantly Supplied
With the Very Best the
Market Affords,

—

Polite wu. Attensive Wh will

Attend to your Orders.

—

Meals Cooked to Order ‘st all
Hours Day and Night.

——

FRESH FISH and GAME a SPECIALTY.

WILLOWS SALOON

ALLEN ST, BETWEEN FOURTH AMD FIFTR.

Keeps Constantly on Hand the Choicest
Brands of

Imported Wines, Liqloi! .lld

CIGARS,
Rippy Bourbon and Atherten
Rye Whiskeys,

——

Private Club Rooms

All kinds of Fancy Mixed Drinks
: a Specialty.

Gentlemanly Treatment Extended to all,
Drop in and be Convinced,

AUCTION SALE

Colonel Dean'’s
Auction and . Commiszion House,

All kinds of Second-hand Fur-
niture, Stoves, Fixtures, ete. bonght
and sold. Highest Cash prices
paid. 1

—_—

Allen Street, between Fifth and
Sixth. 0ld Oadwell Building.

BARROW’S

Auction House.

New Goods Received
I buy for Cash and sell for Cash,
and am thereby enabled to take
advantage of the markets and

give my customers the same ad-
vantage.

My stock, which is well selected
consists in part of Furniture, Car-
pets, Hats, Caps, Boots and Shoes,
Crockery, ' Glassware, = Tinware,
Harness, Tents, Wagon Covers,
Wall Paper, Guns and Ammuni-
tion.

SAM M. BARROW,
Allen 8t., Between Fourth & Fifth

G, R, WATT. C, B. TARBELL.

Watt & Tarbell,
UNDERTAKERS

No. 418 Allen Street.

(Next door to Hare & Page's Livery Stable.)

MYDERTAKING AND EMBALMING

In all its Branchs. ing and Re-
moving bodies prompily attended to.

Orders filled on short notice from any part of
the County  Night orders can be left at Hare
& Page's L.ivery Stable,

F.N. ' '~ t’s Cash Store is now
ready for bus.wcss at the new location in
the Otis building, on Fremont street,
near the Postoffice. The choicest and
feeshest groceries at the lowest cash

prices,




